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DAM  BELL,  CLIM  of  ths  CLOUGHt 
WILLIAM  of  CLOUDESLIE; 

Who  were  three  Archers  good  enough, 
The  bcft  ia  the  North  Country. 
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H  I  S  T  O  R  Y 

-OF 

ADAM  BELL,  CLIM  of  the  CLOUGI?, 

AND 

WILLIAM  of  CLOUDESLIE. 

M ERR, Y  'twas  In  the  grcea  forcft, 
Among  the  leaves  fo  green. 
Whereas  men  bunt  both  eaft  and  weft. 

With  bows  and  asrows  keen. 
To  raife  the  4eer  out  of  the  den, 

Such  fights  have  not  been  feen,  { 
As  fay  tjiree  men  of  th?  North  cpuntrj^, 

By  tl|em  it  is  I  mean. 
The  on^  of  them  high  Adam  Betl, 

Another  Glim  of  the  Ciough  ; 
The  third  was  William  of  Cioudellic, 

Ap  archer  good' enough. 
They  were  out-lawM  for  venifon, 

Thofe  yeomen  every  one  : 
They  fwore  them  brethren  on  a  day,; 

Td  Englifh  woods  to  gang.  ^ 
How  lyth  and  liften,  gentlemen. 

That  merry  love  to  be  ; 
Since  two  of  them  were  finglc  raen^ 
The  third  wadded  free,  | 


(    3  ) 

Filiiam  was  the  wedded  man, ' 
|Much  more  then  was  his  care^^ 
id  to  his  brethren  on  a  day. 
To  Carlillc  he  would  fare. 
|o  (peak  with  fare  Alice  his  wifc^ 
And  with  his  children  three  ; 
my  good  truth,  faid  Adam  Bel  1^ 
Not  by  counfel  of  me 
jf  you  go  to  Carliflc,  brother. 

And  from  this  wild  wood  wend, 
if  that  the  juftice  do  you  take, 
,  Your  life  is  at  an  end, 
(f  that  I  come  not  to-mOrrow, 

Bbtime  to  you  again, 
Truft  you  that  I  am  a  prifoner ; 
Qr  eife  that  I  am.ilain; 

took  his  leave  of  brethren  twoj, 
And  tt>  Carlifle  he's  gone  ; 
kerehe  kndckM  at  his  window^ 
Both  ihortly  and  anon  : 
Where  be  you,  fair  Alice  he  faid, 

My  wife  and  children  three  : 
Lightly  let  in  thind  own  hufband, 

William  of  Cloudellie : 
Alas !  then  faid  Fair  AHcp  dear. 

And  fighed  very  fore ; 
This  place  has  been  befet  for  you,,' 

Full  half  a  year  and  more. 
Now  l  am  here,  faid  Cloudeflie, 
1  would  that  I  in  were  ; 


(    4  ) 

Now  fetch  us  xr^eat  and  drink  enougl?, 

And  let  us  make  good  cheer. 
She  fetched  hini  meat  and  drink  plenty. 

Like  a  true  wedded  wife ; 
And  pleafed  him  with  what  fee  had,  " 

Whom  fhe  !ovM  as  her  life, 
There  lay  an  o)d  wife  in  that  place, 

A  litde  before  the  fire, 
Which  William  found  in  charity. 

Much  more  than  fevcn  years,  r 
Then  fhe  arofe  and  Torih  ftie  goes, 

111  might  her  fpeed  therefore. 
For  Ihc  had  fet  no  foot  on  ground. 

For  full  feven  years  before. 
She  went  untp  the  Juftice's  hall. 

As  faft  as  (he  coald  hie : 
This  night,  faid  Ac>  is  come  to  towa, 

William  of  Clqudeflie. 
.Thereat  the  juftice  was  full  fam,  # 

Andthe  fiieriiFalfo  ! 
Thou  fhalt  not  travel  hither  for  nough 
,    Unregarded  e'er  thou  go. 
They  gave  to  her  a  right  good  gown. 

Of  fine  fcarlet  in  grain  : 
So  took  the  giit|^  and  home  Ihe  went. 

And  crouch'd  her  down  againe 
They  raife  the  town  of  merry  Carliflc, 

In  all  the  hafte  they  can. 
And  thronging  faft  unto  the  houfc 
As  thick  i$  they  aiight  gang. 


irhcre  they  befet  the  yeoman, 

^  About  on  every  fide  ; 

William  heard  great  nqife  of  the  folk^ 

That  thitherward  faft  hy*d, 
Alice  opened  a  back  window, 

And  looking  all  aboist. 
Saw  both  ihe  Juftice  and  the  Sheriff, 

And  with  them  a  great  rout. 
Alas  !  treafon,  then  cryM  Alice, 

Ever  woe  may  thou  be  : 
Go  into  my  chan^iber  flie"  faid , 

Sweet  William  of  Cloudellie, 
He  took  his  (word  and  his  buckler, 
I  Hisbow  and  children  three, 
And  went  into  the  ftrongeft  chamber^ 
I     Where  he  thought  (ure  to  be» 
Fair  Alice,  like  a  lover  true. 
With  poll  ax  in  her  hand, 
Said,  he  (hall  die  that  cometh  in, 

This  door  while  I  may  ftand. 
Cloudellic  bent  a  right  good  botv, 
!     That  was  of  trudy  tree, 
\  He  fnK)te  the  juftice  on  the  bread, 

His  arrow  burft  in  three. 
1 ,111  fate  on  his  heart  faid  William, 
I  \  This  day  thy  coat  put  on  y 
j  lfathad  been  do  better  than  mine, 
j     It  had  been  near  the  bone, 
Yield  thee,  Cloudellie,  iaid  the  Jujdice, 
Thy  bow  and  arrows  fro  ? 


Plague  on  his  heart,  Taid  fair  Alice, 

Who  tell  my  hufband  fo. 
Set  fire  on  the  houfe,  faid  the  fherifF, 

^ince  no  better  it  will  be, 
.  And  burn  me  therein,  William,  he  faid, 

His  wife  and  children  three  : 
They  fir*d  the  houfe  in  many  a  place, 

*  Till  the  fire  flew  on  high  ; 
Alas,  alas  !  laid  fair  Alice, 

I  fee  we  here  fhall  die. 
Wiy iam  opened  ^  back  window. 

That  was  in's  ckaniber  high. 
And  there  with  flicet.  did  he  let  down, 

His  wife  and  children  threes  . 
For  dhriftian  love  do  them  no  harm, 

But  wreak  you  all  on  me* 
William  fliot  to  wond'rous  well. 

Till  all  his  arrows  were  gone  ; 
And  fire  fo  faft  about  him  fell, 

That  bow  ftrin^s  burnt  in  twain. 
The  fparkles  burnt,  and  burnt  upon 

Good  William  of  Clowdeflie  ; 
But  then  was  h is  a  woeful  m itn , 

/Twas  cowards  of  me. 
"^Rathcr  had  I,  faid  WilKam, 

My  fwbrd  in  rout  to  run. 
Then  here  amongfl:  mine  enemies  wood, 

So  cruelly  to  burn. 
He  took  his  fword  and  buckler  ihen^ 

Amongft  them  all  he  ran  I 
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iherc  the  people  thickeft  were, 
pH[c  (mote  down  many  a  man. 
perc  might  no  man  abide  his  ilrokes, 
[So  fierce  on  them  lie  ran  ; 
rhey  threw  windows  and  doors  on  him, 
'  I  And  (b  took  that  yeoman* 
phere  they  bound  him  both  hand  and  foot: 

In  deep  dungeons  him  call ; 
|fow,  Gloudeflie,  then  laid  the  juftice, 
I  Thou  ihalt  be  hang'd  ia  haftc.  , 
pne  vow  i  make,  faid  the  (heriff, 
;  A  new  gallows  thouJhalt  have  ; 
iThe  gates  of  CarliHe  ihall  be  ihut, 
ft  There  fliall  no  man  ihee  fave. 
There  fhall  no  help  of  Ciim  of  the  Clough^ 

Nor  yet  of  Adam  Bdl, 
Though  they  ceme  with  a  thoufand  more. 

Nor  ali  the  de'ils  in  hell 
Next  morning  the  juPiice  arofe, 

To  the  gates  faft  is  gone, 
And  commanded  to  ihut  them  clofe, 

And  lightly  every  one. 
Then  went  he  to  the  marktt  place. 

As  faft  as  he  could  hie  ; 
A  new  gallows  there  he  fct  up,. 

Befides  the  pillory. 
A  little  boy  flood  among  them, 

And  afk*d,  what  meant  that  tree; 
They  faid,  to  iiang  a  good  jeoman, 

Caird  William  of  Cloudcfile. 


(  §  ) 

That  little  h«y  wot  town  fwine  herd ; , 
And  kept  fair  Alice's  fwine, 

He  had  feen  Cloudcflie  intfec  wood, 
And  gave  him  three  to  dine, 
went  through  a  crevice  of  thew  ail  : 
Swift  to  the  wood  he  run  ; 

There  he  met  with  thefc  wight  yoemen 
Speedly  and  anon. 

Alas  !  thea,  faid  the  little  boy, 

,  You  tarry  kere  too  long  ; 
Cloudcflie*s  ta'cn  and  doom'd  to  death, 

And  ready  to  be  hang'd. 
Alas !  then  faid  good  Adan?  Bell, 

That  e'er  we  faw  this  day : 
He  might  have  turried  here  with  uj. 

For  oft  we  did  him  pray. 
He  might  have  ftaid  in  the  foreft, ' 

Under  the  fliadows  ^reeo. 
And  kept  himfelf  aod  us  at  reil. 

Out  of  trouble  and  teen. 
Adam  then  bent  a  right  goojd  bow, 

A  great  hart  foots  had  flain ; 
Take  that,  cliild,  he  faid,  to  thy  dinner. 

And  bring  nsy  arrow  again. 
We  go  hence,  faid  the  jolly  yeomen. 

Tarry  no  longer  here  ; 
Weiliall  him  borrow  by  good  fate. 

Though  we  buy  it  full  dear. 
To  Caflifle  went  thefegood  yeome^j, 

In  a  merry  morn  of  May  ; 
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(lere  is  a  fit  of  Cloudeflie>  > 

'  And  another  for  to  (ay. 

find  when  they  came  to  merry  Carlifte 

f  In  fair  morning  tide, 

jThcy  found  the  gates  clofely  (hat, 

Around  on  every  fide* 
Alas !  then  faid  good  Adam  Bell, 

That  e'er  we  were  made  men  : 
rhofe  gates  are  ihut  fa  wond*rous  wel)^ 

We  may  not  come  therein. 
At  length  theft  fpake  Clim  of  theClough^ 

A  wTiile  we  will  us  bring  ; 
Let  us  Jay  we  be  meflenger^, 

And  ftraight  come  from  the  King* 
Adam,  faid  then,  Fve  a  letter, 

Well,  let  us  wifely  walk : 
We  will  fay  we  have  the  king's  feal  ; 
£^  I  hold  porter  no  clerk. 
Then  Adam  Bell  bear  at  the  gate. 

With  ftrokes  both  great  and  ftrong, 
The  porter  heard  f uch  noife  thereat,  . 
.  And  to  the  gates  did  throng. 
Who  is  there,  faid  the  porter  then, 
:  That  makes  all  this  knocking, 
We  are  two  sneffengers,  they  faid. 

And  come  ftraight  from  the  king  ; 
i  Vft'wc  a  latter,  faid  Adem  Bell, 

'  To  juftice  muft  it  bring  j 
Let  us  in  our  meffage  to  do, 
•  And  return  to  the  king* 
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Here  comes  none  in,  faid  the  pcrter;^ 

By  him  that  dy'd  on  tree, 
Till  that  falfe  traitor  be  bang'd, 

Cail'd  William  of  CioudeflV. 
At  length  did  fpeak  Glim  of  the  Clough, 

And  (wore  by  Mary  free, 
If  that  ht  Ihould  Hand  long  without, 

Like  a  thi^fhadgVl  thou  ftalt  be. 
Xo  !  here  wc  have  the  king's  great  feal. 

What  burden  art  thou  wood  ; 
The  porter  w-een'd  ichad  been  lo, 

Aad  lightly  did  his  hood. 
Welcome  is  my  lord's  feal,  he  faid, 

For  that  thou  lhalt  come  in  ; 
He  op^n'd  the  gates  full  Hiortly, 

An  evil  opening  for  him. 
Now  when  we  are  in,  faid  Adam  BelJ^ 

Whereof  we  are  right  fain ; 
But  fDrtune  knows  alTuredly, 

How  we'll  win  out  ag^ain. 
Had      the  keySy  faid  Clim  of  the  Clpugh 

Right  well  then  would  wefpeed; 
Then  might  we  come  out  well  enough^ 

When  we  fee  time  and  need. 
They  xall'd/  the  porter  to  council, 

And -Wrung  bis  neck  in  two, 
And  caft  him  in  a  deep  dungeon, 

And  took  the  keys  him  fro. 
I  am  porter,  faid  Adam  Bel), 

Brother,  the  key$  weH'e  here ; 


rhe  worft  porter  in  merry  Carlifle', 

I  That  came  this  hundred  years, 

pome,  we  will  our  ftrong  bows  beiidj 

I  Iriro  the  town  we'll  go,  ^ 

For  to  deliver  our  brother, 

'  That  lies  in  grief  and  woe. 

Then  they  all  bent  their  good  yew  bo  vs^ 

'    And  look'd  their  firings  were  round  ; 

IThe  market- plade  of  merry  Carliile^ 

I   They  befet  in  that  ftound. 

|And  as  they  look'd  theoi  befide, 

[   A  pair  of  gailpws  they  fee, 

'And  the  juftice,  with  q  ieft  of  '{qpirts^ 

Judged  Will iani  hangM  to  be. 
And  Gloudcllie  lay  in  a  carr, 

Faft  bound  both  feet  and  hands, 
And  a  ftrong  rope  about  bis  neck^ 

All  ready  for  to  hang. 
The  juftice  callM  to  him  a  lad, 

Cloudeflie's  clothes  ihould  have, 
To  take  meafure  of  that  yeoman^ 
^    And  make  for  him  a  grave, 
Fve  lecn  as  great  things,  laid  Gloudcflicp 

As  between  this  and  prime; 
He  that  makes  a  grave  for  me, 

Himfelf  may  lie  therein. 
Thou  fpeakcft  proudly,  faid  the  juftice^ 

I'll  hang  thee  with  riy  own  hand* 
Full  well  heard  this  his  brethren  two^ 

There  ftill  as  they  did  ^fland. 


-  (     )  ' 

Then  William  caft  his  eyes  afidc. 

Into  the  Market- place, 
And  faw  his  two  brethren  prepared. 

The  juftice  for  to  chace. 
I  fee  comfort,  faid  Clovideflie  ; 

Yet  hope  I  well  to  fare, 
Jf  I  might  have  ray  hands  fet  free. 

Right  little  might  1  care. 
Then  at  laft  fpoke  good  Adam  Bell, 

To  Ciim     th'  Clough  fo  free. 
Brother  fee  you  mark  Juftice  well. 

Yonder  you  may  him  fee. 
Now  at  the  fheriff  Ihoot  I  wlU> 

Strong  with  an  arrow  keen  : 
"  h  better  fnot  of  merry  Carlifle, 

Thefe  [even  years  was  not  feen. . 
They  Icos'd  their  arrows  both  at  once. 

Of  no  man  they  had  dre^id  ; 
One  hit  the  Juftice,  t'other  the  fhcriff. 

That  boih  their  fides  -gan  to  bleed. 
All  men  voided  that  flood  nigh, 

When  Juftice  fell  to  the  ground, 
And  the  IherifF  dropped  nigh  him  by ; 

Eirher  hts  his  death's  wound. 
Ail  the  citizens  'gan  to  fly, 

'  They  durft  no  ionger  abide  ; 
There  fightly  they  loos'd  Cloudeflie, 

Where  he  wuh  ropes  lay  ty*d/ 
Willia^ii  ftepp'd  to  an  officer  o'  ih'  town, 
•  The  axe  from  his  hand  wrung, 


(    ^3  ) 


On  each  fide  he  did  fmitc  them  down/ 

He  thought  he  tarry'd  long. 
William  faid  to  his  brethren  two. 

This  day  let's  HVc  or  die ; 
If  e'er  you  need  as  i  do  now. 

The  faaic  you'll  find  by  mc. 
They  Ihot  fo  very  well  that  tide, 

Their  fprings  were  of  fi!k  fore, 
They  kept  the  ftreets  on  every  fide. 

The  battle  did  long  endure. 
They  fought  together  like  brethren  true, 

Like  hariy  men  and  bold ; 
Many  men  to  the  ground  they  th^rew, 
•  Made  many  a  heart  cold, 
And  when  their  arrows  were  all  gone. 

Men  prefs'd  on  them  full  faft ; 
They  drew  their  fwords  now  then  anon. 

And  their  blows  from  them  caft. 
As  they  went  light  in  their  way, 

With  fwords  and  bucklers  round, 
By  that  it  was  mid  of  the  day^ 

They  made  many  a  wound, 
^any  an  out  horh  in  Carhlle  blown, 

The  bells  backward  did  ring, 
^any  a  woman  faid  alas ! 

And  many  hands  did  v^ring, 
The  Mayor  of  Carlifle  forth  come  was, 

And  with  him  a  great  r6ut ; 
rhefe  yeomen  dreaded  him  full  fore, 

Their  lives  werq  then  in  doubt«  ? 


(   H  ) 

The  M^yor  c^me  arqied .  a  full  pacc^ 

With  pollTax  in  bis  hand  ; 
Many  a  ftroog  man  with  him  was, 

Within  a  ftanc^  lQ  ftand. 
The  Mayor  fmotc  dloudeflie  with  his  bill>. 

His  buckler  bu^ft  in  twp ; 
Full  many  a  yeotmri  with  great  ill, 

They  cry'd,  for  woe. 
Keep  we  the  gates  hard  fajfl:  thpy  bade,., 

Theie  traitors  let  not  go  ; 
But  all  for  nought  was  what  they  wrought*^ 

For  fo  tail  down  thev  laid, 
Till  they,  ihree  that  manfully  fought, 

Wfere  got  out  of  bra  id  e. 
Here  arxi  our  keys/ faid  ^dam  Bell,  i 

Mine  ciFiee  I  forfak^e;  ^ 
And  if  you  do  buy  my  counfei, 

A  porter  do  you  make, 
f^e  threw  the  keys  ful!  at  their  heads, 

Bidding  evil  to  thrive,  ' 
And  a!l  that  lets  a  good  yeoman. 

To  come  comfo/t  his  wifc^ 
Thus  thefe  yeo^iien  are  gone  to  the  wood, 

As  light  as  leaf  of  tree, 
They  laughed,  \\^re  merry  in  their  mood. 

Their  enca>i€3  were  free, 
Wh^n  diey  eame  to  the  Englilh  wood, 

Uncier  the  trufty  tree  ; 
There  they  fouadbows  ftrong  full  as  good, 
And  arrows  in  great  plenty^  ^ 


(    ^5  ) 

0  fate,  help  me,  faic!  Adam  Eel!, 
And  Clim  of  |hc  Gl^ygk  fo  free, 

\Vould  we  were  in  m« 

Bf  fore  that  fair  mtpzie, 
Then.They  fat  down,  and  made  good  chcqr, 

And  eSr  and  drank  full  well : 
Here's  ^  fit  dfthefe  bold  yeomen, 

Another  I  wiil  you  tell, 
A?  they  fat  in  the  Engliih  wood. 

Under  the  trufty  treci 
They  thought  they  Learda  wojaan  weeping 

But  her  they  GDuld  not  fee. 
Sore  tht^n  fighed  the  fair  Alice, 

That  e'er  I  faw  this  day  ; 
For  now  is  my  dear  hufband  flain, 

Alas!  and  well-a-day. 
Migiit  I  have  Ipoke  with  his  brethren.  :  ^ 

Or  oiiher  of  the  twain. 
To  let  them  know  ^hat  hi«i  befel. 

My  heart  were  out  of  pain. 
Cloudcflie  walk'd  a  Htile  afide, 

LookM  unc  er  the  green  wood  linn. 
He  faw  his  wife  and  children  three, 

FuH  vyoe  in  heart  and  mind. 
Welcome,  my  dear  wife,  U\d  Wilfiam^ 

Under  this  trufty  tree, 

1  too  thought  yefterday,  by  St  John, 

Thou  fhouid'ft  nie  never  fee. 
I'm  well,  foe  fays,  that  you  be  here^ 
My  heart  is  out  of  woe ; 


(    ^6  ) 

Dame,  fays  he,  be  merry  aad  glad^ 

And  thank  my  brethren  two. 
Hereof  to  fpeak,  faid  Adam  Bell ; 

I  wife  it  is  no  hurt ; ' 
The  meat  we  muft  fup  withal, 

it  refteth  yet  on  foot. 
Then  went  thcv  down  into  the  land* 

Thcfe  noble  men  d:ll  three ; 
Each  of '  them  flew  an  heart  of  grcece, 

The  be  ft  that  they  could  fee. 
Here,  have  the  beftj  Alice,  my  wife, 

Said  Wiiiiam  of  Cloudeflie, 
Bccaufe  ye  boldly  flood  by  mc, 

When  I  was  llain  full  nigh. 
And  then  they  all  to  (upper  wear. 

With  fuch  meat  as  they  had ; 
And  thankful  for  d^eir  fortune  good^, 

They  were  merry  and  glad. 
And  when  they  had  all  fupp'd  well, 

So  certain  without  leafe, 
Cloadtfllt  faid  we'll  to  our  king, 

And  gjet  a  charter  of  peace* 
Alice  ihali  be  o\ir  fojoarnmg, 

In  the  nunnery  befide : 
My  two  cHarfoni  fball  with  her  go. 

And  there  they  fhall  abide.. 
My  eldeft  fen  fhaM  go  wirh  me. 

For  him  1  b'tve  no  care ; 
For  h tiaii  bring  you  word  ijgain. 

How  ihit  we  all  do  fare. 


(    17  ) 

Tlitfc  yeomen  thus  to  London  gone. 

As  faii  as  they  could  hie, 
Till  they  came  to  the  King's  palace, 

Where  they  moft  f^jre  v^ould  be. 
Now  when  they  came  to  the  King's  court ^ 

Unto  the  palace  gate, 
Of  no  trian  would  they  alk  leave, 

Boldy  went  In  thereat* 
They  prefently  approach^  the  hall, 

Of  no  man  they  htd  dread  ; 
The  porter  came  and  did  there  call. 

And  with  them  'gan  to  chide. 
The  Ufher  faid,  what  would  you  have, 

I  pray  you  tell  to  me  : 
You  might  have  been  officers  Xcnt ; 

Good  Sirs,  from  whence  come  ye: 
We  be  out-hws  of  the  for  eft. 

Sure  withoat  any  ieafe. 
And  hither  we  come  to  the  king, 

For  a  charter  of  peace. 
Now  when  they  came  before  the  King, 

'Twas  the  laws  of  the  land  ; 
They  kaceled  down  without  jeering, 

And  each  held  up  his  hand. 
They  faid,  16rd,  we  befeech  thee  here, 

I 'That  ihou  wouldft  grant  us  grace; 
For  we  have  llain  your  fallow  deer, 
In  many  fundry  place;* 
What  be  your  names^,  then  faid  the  king, 
t   Anon  pray  tell  to  mc, 
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Adam  Bell,  CWm  of  the  Clough, 

And  W  illiam  of  Cloudeflic. 
But  ye  thieves  then  faid  the  king. 

That  men  hayt  told  tome  ? 
Here  to  you,  I  Ihail  make  a  vow, 

Ye  fhall  be  hangM  aH  three. 
Ye  Ihail  be  dead  without  tiiercy. 

As  I'm  kinp^of  the  landij ; 
He  had  his  cfficeri  every  ope, 

Faft  on  them  to  lay  hands. 
Therefore  they  took  thefe  yeomen, 

Arreted  them  all  three : 
So  may  I  thrive,  faid  Adam  Bell, 

This  game  not  pleafeth  me. 
But,  good  iord^  we  befeech  you  now, 

That  you  will  grant  us  grace, 
Infomijch  as  to  you  we  cariic, 

Or  elfe  may  from  you  pais ; 
With  fuck  weapons  as  we  have  here, 

'  rill  we  go  from  your  place^ 
And  if  we  live  this  hundred  years, 

We^il  aik  of  you  no  grace. 
Ye  fpcak  proudly,  then  (aid  the  king-^ 

Ye  fhall  be  hang'd  all  thr§e : 
That  w'cre  a  pity  faid  the  Qvieen, . 

If  any  grace  might  bs, 
My  lord,  when  I  firft  faw  this  land, 

To  be  your  wedded  wife, 
The  firft  boon  that  e'er  1  fliou'd  afk, 

You  Would  grant  without  ft  rife*, 
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I  never  aiked  one  till  now, 

Therefore,  good  lord,  grant  me  ; 
Now  aikit,  madam^  faid  the  king, 

And  granted  it  fhall  be. 
Then,  good  lord,  I  do  you  befeech,  ' 

Thefe  yeomen  grant  to^^me  ; 
Madam,  you  might  have  ?fkM  a  booOj 

That  might  have  been  worth  all  three, 
Ye  fliQuld  have  afk'd  towefs  and  towns, 

Parks  and  forefts  plenty ; 
None  pleafant  for  me  to  pay,  ihe  faid, 
,  Nor  riont  fbleaf  to  me, 
Madam,  fitb  it  is  your  delire, 

Your  afking  granted  be  ; 
}3ut  I  had  rather  giyeti  you, 

Good  market-towns  e^en  three  ; 
The  queen  was  then  a  glad  wom*m, 

And  faid,  lord,  /^rant  mercy  ; 
I  dare  undertake  for  them  all, 
^  That  true  men  they  fliall  be. 
Bur,  good  lord,  fpcak  fome  mercy  word, 
V  Th2[t  thefc  may  con^fort  fee  ;  J 
I  grant  you  grace  then  faid  the  kingj  ' 

Wafh,  and  to  meat  go  ye, 
They  had  not  fitten  but  a  while. 

Certain  without  leafmg, 
There  came  2  meflengers  fromthe  nctth 

With  letters  to  the  king. 
When  they  came  to  Ivis  majefty  before^ 

They  kaeerd  upon  their  knee ; 
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Saying,  your  officers  greet  you  well, 

Out  of  the  North  country. 
How  fares  my  juftices,  faid  the  king, 

And  ray  fhcrifF  alfo  ? 
Sir,  they  be  flain  without  leafing, 

With  many  officers  more. 
Who  then  hath  flain  them,  faid  the  king 

I  want  that  you  tell  mc  : 
Adam  Beli,  and  Clim  of  tBe  Clough, 

With  Wmiam  of  Cioudeflie, 
Alas  !  fox  truth  then  faid  the  king, 

My  heart  is  \vondTOUS  fi>re  ; 
I  had  rather  a  thoufand  paunds, 

I  had  known  this  before  :  \ 
For  I  have  granted  them  great  grace, 

So  that  for  thanketh  me  ;  — 
But  had  I  known  all  this  before  ;  | 

They  had  been  hangM  all  three. 
The  king  operi'd  the  letter  anon, 

Hinifelf  to  read  it  throV; 
He  found  how  thefe  out-laws  had  flain 

Three  hundred  men  and  more. 
Firft  the  jiiftice  and  the  fheriff, 

The  mayor  of  Carlxfle  town  ; 
Of  all  th^  conitablesj  catch  poles,  , 

In  fhort  they  left  not  one.  '  " 
The  bailifis  and  the  beadles  both, 

With  ferjeants  of  the  law  ;  j 
Yea  forty  fbr^fters  of  the  fee, 

Thefe  out-laws  have  kilPd  a'. 
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And  broke  his  parks  and  flain  Ms  deer. 

Of  all  they  choos'd  the  beft  ; 
So  perilous  out-laws  they  were, 

Walked  not  eaft  or  weft* 
When  the  king  this  letter  had  read^ 

In  heart  he  fighed  full  fore; 
Take  up  the  table,  then  faid  he. 

For  1  can  eat  no  more. 
The  king  then  cali'd  his  beft  archers, 

The  butts  with  him  to  go; 
rU  fee  thefc  fellows  (hot,  faid  he^ 
,     Who  hath  wrought  all  this  woe* 
The  king's  bow-men  bufkM  them  blj'^the 

The  queen's  archers  alfo  ; 
And  fo  did  thefe  wight  yeomen, 

With  whom  they  thought  to  go. 
There  twice  or  thrice  they  fhotaboutj 

For  to  eflay  their  hand  ; 
There  was  no  (hot  the^e  yeomen  fhot^ 

That  any  prick  might  ftand. 
Then  fj^ake  William  of  Cloudeflle, 
1    By  him  that  by  me  dyM, 
[  hpjd  him  ne'er  a  good  archer , 

That  (hoots  at  biitts  fo  wide. 
iVhereat  then^  boldly  faid  the  king, 

I  pray  thee  tell  to  me; 
it  fuch  a  butt^  Sir,  then  he  faid, 

As  us'd  in  our  country/ 
Villiara  went  into  the  field. 

His  two  brethren  with  him  ; 
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There  they  fet  up  two  fcazel  rods. 

Twenty  fcore  pace  between. 
I  hold  an  arcker,  faid  Gloudeflie, 

That  cleaves  your.wand  ia  two  ; 
Here  is  noae  fuch,  reply'd  the  king^ 

For  no  man  can  do  fo. 
I  will  efTay,  Sir,  faid  Cloudeflie, 

E'er  that  I  f ur th  er  go  ; 
Cloudeflie:,  with  a  bearing  arrow, 

Did  cleave  the  wand  in  two, 
Thou'rt  the  beft  archer,  faid  the  kingj 

That  ever  1  did  fee  ; 
But  for  your  love,  laid  William, 

ril  do  more  mafterlv* 
I  have  a  fbn  of  feven  yearsold, 

He  is  to  me  full  dear, 
I  will  tie  hrm  unto  a  ftake, 

You  {hall  fee  him  that's  here. 
rU  lay  an  apple  on  his  heed. 

Go  fix  feore  paces  fro', 
And  I  mylelf  with  broad  arrow, 

Will  cleave  the  apple  in  two. 
Go  hafte  thee  then,  faid  the  good  king. 

By  him  that  died  by  thee  i 
If  thou  doft  not  as  thou  haft  faid, 

HangM  (urely  thonftialt  be  j 
But  if  thou  touch  his  head  or  gown, 

In  fight,  that  men  may  fee, 
By  all  the  ftars  that  are  in  heav'n, 
1  hang  you  ihall  ail  threes 
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That  I  have  promised,  faid  William, 

I  never  wili  forfake  ; 
So  there,  even  before  the  king, 

in  earth  he  drfsve  aftake, 
And  bound  thereto  his  eldefi  fon, 

Bade  him  (land  flili  thereat ; 
He  turn'd  the  child's  face  him  fro% 

Becaufe  he  fhduld  not  ftarc. 
Then  on  his  head  an  apple  fet, 

And  his  bow  then  he  bent ; 
Full  fix  feore  paces  they  were  met, 

To  which  place  Cloudefiie  went. 
There  he  drew  a  fair  broad  arrow, 

His  bow  was  great  and  long, 
H^  fet  that  arrow  in  his  bow, 

That  was  both  ftiiF  and  ftrong. 
He  pray'd  the  people  that  were  therc^ 

That  they  would  all  ftill  fland  ; 
For  he  that  (hoots  for  inch  a  wager^ 

Had  need  of  Heady  hand. 
Much  people  pray'd  for  Cioudeflie, 

Tkat  favM  his  life  might  be  ; 
And  when  he  made  ready  to  fhoot, 

Was  many  a  weeping  eye, 
Then  Cloudeflie  clave  the  apple  in  two^ 

Which  many  a  man  did  fee  ;  ^ 
Now  God  forbid,  then  iaid  th^S  king^ 

That  you  iliould  ihoot  at  me. 
I  give  thee  eighteen-pence  a  day^ 

And  my  bow  {halt  thou  beari 
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Yea  overall  the  North  country, 

I  make  thee  chief  keeper, 
ril  give  tMrteen-peBce  a  day, 

Said  the  queen,  by  r  it3  fay, 
Come  fetch  my  payment  when  thou  wik 

No  m^n  fhall  fay  thee  nay, 
Wiiliam,  I  make  thee; gentleman, 

Of  clothing  and  of  fee^ 
Thy  brethren  cf^my  bed-chamber, 

They  are  lovely  to  fee. 
Your  fon,  for  he's  of  tender  age, 

Qf  my  celtarifts  fhall  be  : 
And  v/hen  he  conies^  to  man's  eftate, 

Better  preferrM  (hall  be. 
Jnd  William  bring  your  wife,  faid  flie, 

I  long  full  fore  to  fee  j 
She  fhaTl  be  chief  gentlewoman, 

To  govern  my  nurfery. 
The  yeoman  thank'd  them  courteoufly,^ 

To  fome  bi&op  we'll  wand  : 
Of  all  the  fins  that  we  have  done, 

Be  abfolv'd  off  at  his  h4n4» 
So  forth  be  gone  theie  good  yeomen, 

As  f^ft  as  they  could  hie, 
Afff  r  cume  and  liv'd  with  the  king^, 

And  dy 'd  good  yaornen  three* 
Thus  end  the  iiv^a -of  thefe  good  nien, 

Send  tbem'  eternal  blifs  ; 
And  all  that  with  hand-bow  fhooteth, 

Of  heaven  may  never  mifst  finis. 


